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to be in town at the same time, will you do me the
honour of taking tea with me at Todgers, and you
shall judge for yourself the quality of their confec-
tionery."
Mrs Templeton, still looking slightly stupid, said
she would.
" I hope you include me?" asked Maud, severely.
".Dear lady. I protest at any insinuation that.J[
would dream of leaving you out"
"And me?" cried Mrs Nixon.
The Chief of the Secret Police bowed coldly.
"And me? "echoed Alec.
M'Whizzle's small black eyes flickered. " I hope,"
he said severely, "that our meeting in London will
occur before you go on leave again."
The entrance of the butler carrying a salver, and
followed closely by two dark-complexioned strangers,
put an end temporarily to the conversation. Rather
to everyone's surprise the card on the salver was for
M'Whizzle.
He picked it up, examined it deliberately, then read
aloud ;
A. ARCHIBALD PODD,
Borneo.                       (Please see back).
The taller of the two strangers, a youth dressed in
a light check linen suit, advanced, his tawny face
ablaze with excitement.
" I don't mean ' s^e my back/ " he explained, waving
a thin hand heavy with silver rings.   " See the card's
back, sir, that is the meaning,"
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